DEDICATION XXXII
Thy   Love and Service are for Ail I
O Thou Lord of Love, when Vishnu came lo worship Thee with
flowers  in  his   hand  he missed one of them. He was very sad and distressed. In its place, he removed one of his eyes from its socket with his
own hand and lovingly offered it to Thee. Such was his wonderful devotion unto Thee. It is but   natural   that  Thou   wast  well   pleased with him. Thou didst confer on him the richest of Thy boons.
O Thou Lord of Love, I have no such wonderful love for Thee.
O Thou Father, I am a weakling and cannot think of making such a thrilling act of devotion unto Thee,
And yet miserable sinner as I am, I cannot dare to live in this world without Thy love even for one moment.
O Shiva, decorate my sinful head with the never fading and ever-fragrant divine lotuses of Thy feet.
O touch me   that I may be saved.
O Thou All-Kind and Compassionate Shiva, Thy love and service are meant not only for Thy devotees who love Thee and adore Thee.
O Thou All-Kind and Compassionate Shiva, Thy love and service are meant not only for those who believe in Thee and Thy presence in their lives and in this world.
O Thou All-Kind and Compassionate Shiva, Thy love and service are meant not only for those who having convinced themselves of Thy deep love for them repent of their sins and wash Thy feet with their tears.
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O Thy Love and   Sen-ice <ire for all.
Thy Love and Service are also   mean   for   those who do not love
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